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danger of losing him, as she had almost lost him a few
months before. Jack rode Into the small village of Glen
Ellen where he learned that the land was for sale and that
the price had been set at $7000. That afternoon at five he
was at the home of the Hills, excited as a schoolboy, ready to
buy, "I hear you set the price of the land for Chauvet at
$7000," he said to Mr. Hill. "Yes," replied Hill, "that was
the price I set him ten years ago." "Til buy it!" cried Jack.
"Not so fast," said Hill, a you'd better go home and think
it over for a few days."

After Jack left, Mr. Hill told his wife that he had asked
$7000 of Chauvet and Chauvet had wanted to utilise the
water rights, but since Jack expected to farm the piece,
$5000 was all he could ask. The next day Jack dashed in
more excited than ever; he had been unable to sleep for the
planning of his beautiful ranch. "Now I want to talk to
you about the price ..." began Hill. Jack leapt out of
his chair, his face reddened and he shouted in a burst of
anger, "You can't do that to me! I won't stand for it!
You can't raise the price! Everybody around here is trying
to do me. Seven thousand is the price you agreed to and
that's the price I'm going to pay!" Unable to break into the
torrent. Hill waited until he had subsided, then said quietly,
"All right, Mr. London, take it at your price."

Years later, when Jack and the Hills had become close
friends, Mr. Hill told him how he had done himself out of
two thousand dollars. Jack laughed heartily, said that it
ought to teach him to control his temper.

That night he and Miss Kittredge laid their plans. There
was a ramshackle barn on the Hill Ranch that could be
remodelled to house their horses and hired man. While Jack
was away that fall on a lecture tour of the country, the hired
man could clear a number of the acres, plant hay and corn,
build pigsties and chicken houses, and get the ranch in
working order against the day when Bessie's divorce would
be granted and they could marry.

Jack wrote to Brett for the seven thousand dollars with
which to buy the Hill Ranch. Brett replied, " I am doubtful